speak the "tag." Now, it has been a superstition among actors for cen-
turies that it is unlucky to speak the "tag" in full at rehearsal. So during
the rehearsals of "The Rivals," I followed precedent and did not say the
last two or three words of my part and of the play, but just "mum, mum,
mum!" When the first night came, instead of dropping my voice with
the last word in the conventional and proper manner, I ended with an
upward inflection, which was right for the sense, but wrong for the
curtain.
This unexpected innovation produced utter consternation all round
me. The prompter was so much astounded that he thought there was
something more coming and did not give the "pull" for the curtain to
come down. There was a horrid pause while it remained up, and then
Mr Buckstone, the Bob Acres of the cast, who was very deaf and had
not heard the upward inflection, exclaimed loudly and irritably: "Eh! eh!
What does this mean? Why the devil don't you bring down the curtain?"
And he went on cursing until it did come down. This experience made
me think more than ever of the advice of an old actor: "Never leave your
stage effects to chance, my child, but rehearse, and find out ail about it!"
How I wished I had rehearsed that "tag" and taken the risk of being
unlucky!
For the credit of my intelligence I should add that the mistake was
a technical one, not a stupid one. The line was a question. It demanded
an upward inflection; but no play can end like that.
It was not all old comedy at the Haymarket. "Much Ado About
Nothing" was put on during my engagement, and I played Hero to
Miss Louisa AngelPs Beatrice. Miss Angell was a very modern Beatrice,
but I, though I say it "as shouldnt," played Hero beautifully! I remember
wondering if I should ever play Beatrice, I just wondered, that was all,
It was the same when Miss Angell played Letitia Hardy in "The Belle's
Stratagem," and I was Lady Touchwood. I just wondered! I never felt
jealous of other people having bigger parts; I never looked forward con-
sciously to a day when I should have them myself. There was no virtue
in it. It was just because I wasnt ambitious.
Louise Keeley; a pretty little woman and clever, took my fancy more
than any one else in the company. She was always merry and kind, and
I admired her dainty, vivacious acting. In a burlesque called "Buckstone
at Home" (in which I played Britannia and came up a trap in a huge
pearl, which opened and disclosed me) Miss Keeley was delightful. One
evening the Prince and Princess of Wales (now our King and Queen) *
came to see "Buckstone at Home." I believe it was the very first time
they had appeared at a theatre since their marriage. They sat far back
1 Edward VII and Queen Alexandra.
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